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nobody knows what they are about. Still,
we vote. The worst is, that there are Eng-
lish manufacturers in our class, and we
shall have to give them medals which they
do not deserve. I dined, day before yes-
terday, with Lord Granville. There were
three small tables in a long gallery. This
arrangement was to make the conversation
general, but as the people did not know
one another, they hardly talked. At night
I went to Lord Palmerston's, where was the
Japanese Embassy, which hooked all the wo-
men with the big sabres worn at their belts.
I saw many beautiful women and some very
abominable ones; they made a complete
exhibition of their shoulders and breasts,
some admirable, some odious; both with
the same impudence. I think that the
English have no judgment in these things.
Good-by, dear friend.

CCL.

LONDON, BRITISH MUSEUM,

June 6, 1862.

DEAR friend, I am beginning to catch a
glimpse of the end of my troubles.    My re-surd than our meetings;y things, like those which were said to
